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CHASING THE BLUES AWAY 


S OME people are encompassed 
by self pity. One could almost 
say they are never happy unless 
they are miserable. They have 
acquired the habit of being down¬ 
hearted, and such a mental attitude 
is difficult to change. 

Happiness after all is to a large 
extent imaginary, although it is diffi¬ 
cult . . . even impossible to be joy¬ 
ous when suffering from pain, real 
or fancied. 

Many people have a bad habit of 
clinging to the remembrance of un¬ 
pleasant experiences. Somehow 
they seem to be more impressive 
than happier moments. 

But chronic unhappiness is usu¬ 
ally associated with ill health. And 
health can be cultivated, provided 
you have the necessary knowledge, 
and if this requirement is lacking, 
there are schools and books which 
will give one full information on this 
important subject. 

Turn back your memory to your 
teens ... as a boy or girl . . . 
when your appetite was keen . . . 
when play was joyously delightful 
. . . when you could run, jump and 
wrestle and frolic with the best of 
them. It is almost impossible for one 


at this time of life to be unhappy for 
a prolonged period. Tragedies no 
matter how serious are soon cast 

The mental attitude is important, 
but there are usually physical 
causes back of self pity, and if one 
will try the outdoor cure . . . sun¬ 
light, long walks, pleasant compan¬ 
ionship, together with a reasonable 
observance of healthful eating, 
pleasing results can be assured in 
nearly every instance. 

Happiness demands, first of all, 
normal functioning ... a feeling of 
well being. Our vital organisms 
should operate with unconscious 
perfection . . . the heart beats and 
the oxygen adds life to our tissues 
through the lungs, silently yet effec¬ 
tively our bodily functions perform 
their duties. 

A wonderful machine indeed, this 
house of flesh and blood . . . and 
happiness requires a reasonable 
amount of knowledge of its mechani¬ 
cal and other requirements to chase 
the blues away. 
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I didn’t grieve over my mother’s death because at that 
tender age it is easy to forget even a mother. 

Dad owned two drug stores in very advantageous loca¬ 
tions, but he rarely was seen in either of the stores. He 
was considered a very clever business man, and I have recol¬ 
lections that he operated in real estate. 

There were many people at his funeral, some distant- 
relatives of his but no relatives of my mother’s. Most of 
the people were unknown to me. I was aware of a tall 
blonde woman with a black veil over her face, standing 
there and lifting a white handkerchief to her eyes. I won¬ 
dered who she was. Even then I didn’t grieve over my 
father, for I had never really known him. 

It is not very pleasant for a young man to be stopped 
short in his tracks just when he has begun—for college, 
after all, is just a starting point. In my humble opinion, 
a much over-rated starting point. I went back home to 
the house that had belonged to my father, a small red brick 
house in the outskirts of the city. I would inherit this, I 
supposed, and I didn’t know what I would do with it. But 
I was mistaken. After my conference with the lawyer, I 
was startled out of my restless indifference. 

The lawyer, a small worldly man, with.white hair and thin 
lips, told me the facts. He gave me figures and estimates 
which meant nothing to me, though they were so neatly 
presented. I couldn’t quite understand. 

‘‘You mean,” I asked, “that there is nothing left for me? 
What about the house?” 

“The house belongs to Mrs. Eldridge.” 

“But my father always lived in it. It was his.” 

He took out some more documents. “It was, until three 
years ago. He sold it to Mrs. Eldridge—or the equivalent 
of that. He lived in it and paid her rent.” 


■ She had a genius for being lovely, for making her¬ 
self seductively lovely through one of many moods 


“Paid her rent?” 

“Mrs. Eldridge, of course, is also my client,” he said, 
leaning a little over the desk, as if to examine my feelings. 
“She knew your father—well. She is willing, in fact eager, 
to have you stay in the house rent-free for six months or 
so, until you find your wings.” 

“Find my wings,” I grumbled, bewildered. “I’m not an 
aviator.” 

The little lawyer looked at his highly-polished nails. 
“Just a metaphor. A weakness of mine. To continue— 
your father—shall we say, lived above his means, enter¬ 
tained quite a bit.” 

“But I never saw anyone in the house in all these years,” 
I cried, scared to death by his implications. “He was a 
recluse.” 

“Yes, yes, in a sense.” Again he looked at his nails with 
that smug satisfaction that dudes have. Some older men 
who are successful act in such a superior way. “You're 
not a boy any more, Matthew. You might as well know 
what the world knows. Your father and Mrs. Eldridge 
were very good friends. He spent a good deal of time with 
her in her apartment. They went out a great deal, and in 
fact she was his business partner in many ventures. His 
business partner. When he died, his affairs were in bad 
shape.” 

“You mean she was his mistress! I don’t believe it.” 

“The two drug stores are heavily mortgaged. Mrs. 
Eldridge holds the mortgages. If she called them in, the 
stores would be bankrupt. What a pity that would be. 
But I’ve got the papers here all made out. An agreement 
can be reached. All in all, it would leave you eleven hun¬ 
dred dollars. Of course you could live in the house for a 
year, rent-free, that’s worth another thousand dollars.” 


Never will I forget that interview. My father’s death 
had been a shock, but this interview left a bitterness that 
was like a poison. Dimly I reviewed my childhood, my few 
contacts with my dad. He never wanted me in the city. 
My vacations were spent in camps. 

It meant that I could not finish college. I didn’t want 
to, particularly under these circumstances. Other young 
men go through college on less, but they have an aptitude 
for studies. 

I looked through my father’s personal possessions in the 
house, like furniture and clothing and a lot of junk that 
Mrs. Eldridge had not taken away from me. Apparently 
she didn’t hold a mortgage on his suits and shirts, nor on 
the old furniture. 

This had all happened during the month of November. 
I would go to sleep quite early in the gloomy little house, 
amazed that there were no letters anywhere about to give me 


some clue to this puzzle who had been my father. 

He had a little car in the garage which was in pretty 
good condition. This too, was generously given to me, for 
Mrs. Eldridge made no claim on it. 

That first week, I wrote a few dozen letters to various 
of my friends in college announcing my great bereavement, 
but mainly to awaken sympathy for my terrible predica¬ 
ment. Few letters came back. The youngsters who had 
played with me and vowed eternal friendship, the girls who 
had danced in my arms and pressed their lips against mine, 
had all but forgotten me in that short time. Too bid. I 
wondered at first if it wasn’t just as well, for I had never 
belonged to college really, except as a playboy. 

There was a cousin of my father’s I went to see, who 
had become a very successful broker. He seemed totally 
indifferent to my visit. He, too, sat at his desk, but he 
seemed tired and he rubbed his weary eyes. I told him 


■ Several times, or many times, I whispered to her, 
"Vicky, you're bewitching me. You are so beautiful." 



mn. 
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They couldn't dream, 
in those wonderful 
days of holding their 
first son in their 
arms, planning for his 
future, watching his 
first steps, his first 


that he would be tom 
from them by cruel, 
death-dealing hands 
















She searched with her heart, with her mind — in fervent prayer — for 
some way to reach this girl who was her sister, and protect her from 
a marriage that was shameful and loveless, but to no avail, because— 


M y mnf 

tuberculosis. Winnie, -who was twenty-three, was beautiful and had 
always attracted many men, but she seemed to be especially fond of 
Eddie Keyes. We were therefore surprised when she married stolid 

The day that they left on their honeymoon Eddie came up to 
have dinner with Peggy and me. Then he started rushing me. When 
a few nights later he told me that he cared for me, I realized that 
what I felt for him was love, too. I was happy in that knowledge 


I FELT something co< 

eyes. Though I was <_ _ 

^ as^ to my whereabouts. I searched fc 

air, and then it fell back limply to my side. I th 
I must have groaned with pain. Tired as I was, soul-wc 

and tortured, my heart twisted—I 1 - n "-- - L 

ture appeared before me, clear anc 
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She loved him deeply, and 
the tender touch of his hand 
sent wave upon wave of pain 
through her body. She looked 
up at him pathetically, pray¬ 
ing that he would touch upon 
the question uppermost in her 
mind—the question of marriage 


RED-HEADED 

THE STORY OF 



MANICURIST 
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For the first time she began to ask 
herself some questions about her 
husband. What did she know 
about him? She had married him 
after an acquaintance of three 
days. He had volunteered no 
information about his nation¬ 
ality, family or occupation. 
Why hadn't he confided in her? 
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THE STORY OF A GIRL'S PASSIONATE INTERFERENCE 


T 

In her heart she felt a secret shame. She was adopting the tactics of 
a siren in luring Olaf away from her sister. Yet her shame was not as 
strong as her stubbomess in refusing to mind her own business, until— 



:S 




As always when he had done 
wrong, he took her in his 
arms and told her he loved 
her. But the reconciliation 
didn't last—there was always 
another passionate outburst of 


STRONG MAN'S 


THE STORY OF 
A BRUTAL HERO 
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ences are demanding romance on the 
screen, and writers, producers, players 
are constantly seeking to fill that de¬ 
mand. But the other day I came away 

new picture, “Holiday,” knowing that 
my search for this month has ended. 

“Holiday” co-stars lovely Katharine 
Hepburn and Cary Grant, whose tall, 


E fun. Julia knows only that Johnny 
; a successful lawyer and so good look- 

:e-skating, skiing and snowsLoeing 






More Revelations about the Love Story of Colonel 
and Anne Lindbergh 

(Continued from page 20 ) 






“My Atonement” 
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Do You Need Advice? 
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“SKIN-VITAMIN” 
SCORES HIT WITH 
WOMEN 


Announced nine months ago, 
the “Skin-Vitamin" was quickly 
accepted by Thousands of 
Beauty Seekers 

■yhousands of women have already tried 

“skin-vitamin,” special aid in maintain¬ 
ing skin health and beauty. New thou¬ 
sands are constantly learning of its in- 

Women’s satisfaction is recorded in the 
mounting sales of this widely known 
beauty aid. Today Pond’s Creams, long 

world, now with the beauty-giving “skin- 
vitamin” have reached the largest sales 
in their entire history! 
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“They live—they never 
change—in your snapshots' 
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Tainted Family 
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WHEN YOU BUY A MAGAZINE 
LOOK ON THE COVER 
FOR THE SIGN 


A MACFADDEN PUBLICATION 



Spearmint. Select the kindyou like. Nut Spearmint 


BEECH-NUT GUM 


Have you tried chewing 
gum while you’re driving 


is always refreshing 

P.S. Have you tried RUMMIES, the new Beech-Nut 
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Fo'tlujxale 

SAMOAN GIRL! 

















Red-Headed 

Manicurist 
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The Most Romantic Picture of the Month 
























TRUE ROMANCES 65 



























TRUE ROMANCES 














































TRUE ROMANCES 69 








70 TRUE ROMANCES 












ROMANCES 71 




Study the Ads and Make $2 
Cash for Readers' Time 



Advertising Clinic 

MACFADDEN WOMEN'S GROUP 
122 East 42nd St., N. Y. C. 





















































TRUE ROMANCES 77 





























80 TRU1 


lOMANCES 













TRUE ROMANCES 81 



















82 TRUE ROMANCES 


&l, inoiin ci n{ , Higher Rates for 
Writers of True Stories 



Ottagmlfieent C j}onus foe Sxhci Qfioet 
Think what this means in money! Ordinarily for a true story of 
5,000 words you would receive $100, a very satisfactory price. But if 
during the limited period of this offer you send us a 5,000-word true 
story that is noticeably above the general run in quality, right away the 
rate jumps to 30 per word, or $150. And if it happens that your story 
is of exceptionally high quality your rate immediately leaps to 40 per 
word, netting you the splendid total of $200 for a 5,000-word story— 
literally making $2 grow where formerly $1 grew. And if your story 
should run to 8,000, 10,000 or 12,000 words, based on these special rates 
your remuneration would be correspondingly greater. 

Under this offer the Editorial Staff of True Story are the sole judges 
as to the quality of stories submitted. But rest assured that if you send 
in a story of extra quality you will receive the corresponding extra rate. 
This is in no sense a contest—simply a straight offer to purchase true 
stories with a handsome bonus for extra quality. 


Here is your opportunity. The time, 
month of July, 1938. So strike while the ir 
of an episode in your life or the life of 
you feel has the necessary heart ii 


“TRUE STORY”*Magazine in 

DO NOT DEAL THROUGH INTER. 
MEDIARIES. SUBMIT YOUR STORIES 
DIRECT. 

Advise “TRUE STORY” Magazine if 
self as being able to so aid you in any way. 

NO FEES NEED BE PAID TO ANY- 
ONE IN CONNECTION WITH THE SUB- 
MISSION OF A STORY TO “TRUE 
STORY” MAGAZINE. WE DO NOT SELL 
NOR AUTHORIZE TO BE SOLD IN OUR 
NAME ANY COURSE OF INSTRUCTION 
IN WRITING TRUE STORIES. 




i explained, is limited to the 
l is hot. Start today the story 
friend or acquaintance that 
the extraordinarily 


e offering. Send it in when finished, and if it 
really has the extra quality we seek the extra sized check will be forth- | 
coming with our sincere congratulations. Be sure your manuscript is 
post-marked not later than midnight, July 31. 

MACFADDEN PUBLICATIONS, Inc. 

P. O. BOX 490 

GRAND CENTRAL STATION, NEW YORK, N. Y. 



















84 TRUE ROMANCES 


CASH FOR 
READERS' TIME 

Leaf through the advertise¬ 
ments in this issue, pick the one 
that you like, or dislike, most. 
Then write us a letter telling us 
why in about fifty words. Fancy 
composition not important. Mac- 
fadden Women's Group* will 
pay $2.00 for each contribution 
accepted. Address letters to: 

Advertising Clinic 

MACFADDEN WOMEN'S GROUP 
122 East 42nd St., N. Y. C. 




WHEN YOU BUY 

A MAGAZINE 

LOOK ON THE COVER FOR THE SIGN 

A MACFADDEN PUBLICATION 















11 , 000,000 
COOKS CAN’T 
BE WRONG 



WAKEUP 




g a a aB H B 

























86 TRUE ROMANCES 



1 




THE UNFORGETTABLE MOMENT 


one incident in your life which “° ut as ,he happiest 
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Cash? 
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STUDY THE ADS 
AND MAKE S2.00 

Pick out the advertisement 
which you like best, or dis¬ 
like most, in this issue of True 
Romances. Then tell us why 
in about fifty words. We 
will pay $2.00 for each con¬ 
tribution accepted. (See de¬ 
tails on page 71.) 


The^ dripper 
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11,000,000 COOKS 
CAN T BE WRONG 


es of Ida Bailey Allen’s twenty-odd 

Allen's SERVICE 9 COOK BOOK NO. 2, now available to 
readers of this magazine at only 20c: 

196 pages of recipes, in big easy-to-read type. Loose 
spiral-type stiff-cover binding lies flat on the table. Quick 
thumbnail index makes every recipe easy to find. Helpful 

SEND FOR IDA BAILEY ALLEN'S COOK BOOK TODAY. 
20 / POSTPAID 

MAIL STAMPS OR DIMES TO READER SERVICE BUREAU, 

TRUE ROMANCES, 205 East 42nd Street, New York, N. Y. 




















AND 

The Truth about Two Men Who Wanted Me 


A COMPLETE BOOK-LENGTH NOVEL 

IN THIS ISSUE 






HUSBANDS and LOVERS 



She felt herself part of the great scheme that swings planets in 
their courses and moves in the deep sea tides. Motherhood, she 
knew, was a path of glory despite the lies and subterfuges that soon 
would hedge her in. But how could she tell the news to her mother? 
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Veteran 

< 5/2000 

Tobacco 

Auctions 


Billie Branch says: “Like most 
other independent tobacco 
experts, I smoke Luckies!” 


Mr. Smoker: What about these experts 
who smoke Luckies 2 to 1? 

Mr. Lucky Strike: It’s a fact. . . and 
sworn records show it. 

Mr. Smoker: What sort of experts? 
Mr. L. S.: Independent experts. Not tied 

Mr. Smoker: What do they do? 

Mr. L. S.: Take Billie Branch, for in¬ 
stance. He’s been “in tobacco” since 
boyhood. He is an auctioneer. 

Mr. Smoker: He must know tobacco! 
Mr. L. S.: He does. He’s seen the to¬ 
bacco all the companies buy, Lucky 

Mr. Smoker: That speaks well. 

Mr. L. S.: What’s more, only Luckies 
employ the “Toasting” process. 

Mr. Smoker: What does that do? 

Mr. L. S.: It takes out certain 
harsh throat irritants found in 
s/Ztobacco. “Toasting” makes 
Luckies a light smoke. 

Mr. Smoker: I believe I’ll 


WITH MEN WHO KNOW TOBACCO 
BEST-IT'S LUCKIES 2 TO 1 




